Sea Cradles by O\u27Gara, Gwynn
Volume 31
Issue 2 Spring/Summer Article 32
5-15-2015
Sea Cradles
Gwynn O'Gara
Follow this and additional works at: https://dc.swosu.edu/westview
Part of the Fiction Commons, Nonfiction Commons, Photography Commons, and the Poetry
Commons
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by the Journals at
SWOSU Digital Commons. It has been accepted for inclusion in Westview
by an authorized administrator of SWOSU Digital Commons. For more
information, please contact phillip.fitzsimmons@swosu.edu.
Recommended Citation
O'Gara, Gwynn (2015) "Sea Cradles," Westview: Vol. 31 : Iss. 2 , Article 32.
Available at: https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol31/iss2/32
Sea C radles
by Gwynn O’Gara
Racing boats with sails of smoke 
clog the channel. Soldiers patrol 
the sand. ;Ya viene el presidente! 
Children go on playing. How fragile 
our coconuts. Between earthquakes, 
land and sea stutter; we teeter, not 
knowing where we'll fall. In this salt 
soup, she tore love's thorny flesh. 
Silence pinned her, a bug on a tray, 
till she grew invisible wings.
Shells in her bed, kelp in her hair, 
the backs of men pull her, all nerves.
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